240               SACRIFICE
I am your servant. I have a daughter,
whose name is lla. She is young and
comely. Do not think me vain, when
I say that she is worthy to be your
spouse. She is waiting outside. Per-
mit me, King, and I shall send her
to you as the best greeting of this
land of flowers.                [He goes out.
(Enters ILA with her ATTENDANT.)
King
Ah ! She comes, as a surprise of
dawn, when the moment before it
seemed like a dark night. Come,
maiden, you have made the battle-
field forget itself. Kashmir has shot
her best arrow, at last, to pierce the
heart of the war-god. You make me
feel that my eyes had been wandering
among the wilderness of things, to
find at last their fulfilment. But why
do you stand so silent, with your eyes
on the ground ? I can almost see a